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America in aid of the Indian students, he again
washed his hands clean by refusing to take up the
working of the financial side, refusing to touch any
gold, and the scheme had to fall through; for how
could Americans continue any living interest in his
scheme for long, without him.
His keen disappointment at Benares when Pundits
told him that he knew no Sanskrit, and his taking
to the study of Sanskrit at that late hour of the day,
was a symptom of this self-exhaustion. Because
a mere glance askance from him would have
surely disconcerted the u dead" Pundits and scholars
of a hundred Benareses if he had been the ecstasy-
filled monk as I saw him at Tokyo. But one word
from these Pundits of Benares killed him, this is suffi-
cient to show the self-loss he had suffered by preach-
ing his own personal ecstasy to the world around.
The world is " dead" to the life of the spirit, and the
living ones come and touch it, revive a few, but in
exchange die themselves. Even Shankaracharya had
to pay for his Digvijaya (the victory) over this world
full of dead carcases.
" Who has touched me, my power is gone," the
powerful Christ too had to say. This is inexorable
truth, and they who live in God know this to their
cost.
Swami Rama in his talks gave us long accounts
of how God-consciousness is subject to rise and fall,
and Christ was his famous example. Of all persons,
he as an accomplished mathematician and a fa<jir,
ought to have known and I now believe that he did